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Summary: Name: Cammie Code name: Chameleon, I am a legacy and I have 
had one main mission destroy the CoC. I have done many things other 
17 year old's haven't, high school isn't one of them. I have to go to 
Gallagher for my mission but it may be harder than I think. Will a 
certain green eyed boy get in my way or help? Better than it sounds. 
Mostly rated T but I rated it M just in MMIE 


1 . Chapter 1 

Hello! My name is Cameron Ann Morgan, but I like to be called Cammie 
or Cam, and by like I mean you ever call me my real name and I will 
put you in the infirmary. You probably know me by my code name 
Chameleon its classified it requires a level 20 clearance to know it 
and my full name unless I trust you. I have been a legacy since age 
four, my family just adds to it. My mom (Rachel Morgan) was the 2nd 
best CIA agent before she retired to teach me full time, my dad 
(Matthew Morgan) was the 1st best CIA agent before he went MIA 6 
years ago, my brother (Grant Newman) one of the best fighters at 
Blackthorne and us being siblings is classified, my Aunt Abby 
(Abigail Cameron) 4th best CIA agent before she went to be the 
Headmistress at Gallagher, and my godfather (Joe Solomon, but I call 
him Joey) was the 3rd best before he left to teach Cove Ops at 
Gallagher and occasionally Blackthorne. When I turned 12 they gave me 
the option to go to Gallagher or stay home and learn how to be a spy 
from them, I obviously choose to have them teach me. Grant went to 
Blackthorne because he knew that mom would have trouble teaching us 
both and that it wasn't the safest for him to stay because the Circle 
was after me. I began training the moment I could crawl. I have done 
many things that people my age wouldn't dream of. 

**Age 4:** Successfully tailed number 1 CIA operative a.k.a Matt 
Morgan to find out what I was getting for Christmas 

**Age 6:** Perfected all martial arts, boxing, etc. moves and learned 
all languages 



**Age 9:** Invented the K.Y.B move 


**Age 10: **Finished learning all code and invented the S.R.A 
move 

**Age 11: **Hacked into the CIA database to find out what mission my 
dad went MIA on and found out about the Circle of Cavan 

**Age 12:** Became one of the youngest CIA agents ever 

I was a legend not just because of my family but my accomplishment s . 

I knew that I was well known in the spy world and that some admired 
me because of my achievements, but none of them have went through my 
pain. When I was 11 I grew up faster than many and I did it all for 
the mission my dad didn't complete, i knew that it would make him 
come back but at least his last mission would get finished. I have 
had hundreds of missions and I have completed them all perfectly but 
the CIA still don't think I am ready to take that on as my full time 
mission. I am the number 1 spy in training, but they said that they 
still wanted me to have more experience. The Director of the CIA 
called me into his office to tell me that I needed a break I hadn't 
had more than a day of in a year and that he would tell me if they 
got any information on the Circle while I was gone. I knew by his 
tone that he wasn't asking his was commanding me. I spent the first 
week at the gym and shooting my guns. The next week on Tuesday I got 
the call.** (A/N A=Abby C=Cameron) ** 

**A: **I found something out. 

**C: **What did you find out? 

**A:** The circle recruits at Blackthorne, and we are doing an 
exchange with them it starts tomorrow. 

**C:** I am coming there be ready tomorrow for my arrival. 

**A:** I figured you would say the squirt but remember that you can't 
let anyone find out about your code name with out me, your moms, or 
Joe's permission. We don't want the Circle to find out 
anything . 

**C: **I know I will ask at least one of you before telling anyone, I 
love you Aunt Abby see you tomorrow. 

**A:** I love you too squirt see you tomorrow. 

That's how I ended up walking toward the Gallagher cafeteria. 


2 . Chapter 2 

I slowly walked toward the cafeteria after getting directions from a 
some girl, I think her name was Tina. I knew that everyone would be 
asking who is that girl and how did I get in soon by the way she 
walked off whispering about me (very loudly for a spy) I figured she 
was the school gossip. As I opened the door and took a seat knowing 
that two announcements were going to be made. First was the 
Blackthorne academy for boys was doing an exchange with Gallagher, 
then they would announce that I was going to stay there with them 



since they would be working with me soon to and I wanted to make 
allies. That was my cover the real reason was to investigate the COC 
recruiting at Blackthorne and if they had recruited anyone that had 
joined in on the exchange. After I sat down I saw someone extremely 
familiar sitting at a table at the front of the cafeteria, her name 
was Bex. Ok I know what your thinking how could I know someone who 
goes to a school an hour from where I live and who would have started 
to go to school the year before I became a CIA agent, well its 
actually pretty simple I used to live near here and our parents new 
each other. We were best friends before she moved to some private 
school around the time my dad went MIA. She was the only friend I had 
who cared about me without knowing about me being a spy. I only had 
one other friend at that age because I didn't attend school. He was 
the only one who knew what I was, he was the only one I had ever told 
about being a spy, he wasn't one but he was always listening to my 
stories before he moved. After he and Bex moved I didn't try to make 
any new friends because I knew it would hurt them when I had to 
leave. Seeing Bex made me a little nervous that she might see me and 
recognize me but then I remembered I looked WAY different. Not just 
my height but I went from medium hair that was dishwater 
brown/blonde, indecisive blue/green eyes, and normal toned skin to 
long honey blonde hair with natural highlights, sapphire blue eyes, 
and tanned skin. In other words I went from average to hot enough to 
be on the cover of Vogue. Bex looked almost the same she had a little 
more of a tan and more curves but she was still pretty like she was 
when I knew her. She was sitting next to a girl who I knew as the 
senators daughter I think her name was Macey. Macey looked like me we 
both could be models I was a little bit hotter. The girl next to 
Macey was a petite girl that looked like a nerdier version of Taylor 
Swift but a little bit prettier. My Aunt Abby walked up to the 
microphone and everything went silent when she started talking, which 
was when I took the chance to slip into the shadows and plan my 
entrance. " I have two announcements to make the first is that 
yesterday our junior class went on a mission with our brother school 
Blackthorne and it went extremely well. So we decided to do an 
exchange for the rest of the semester . "Abby said. Whispering broke 
out as the door opened letting in around 30 or so boys. Abby quickly 
quieted them so she could give her second announcement. " I know this 
is surprising but I have one more announcement to make. This semester 
we have a legacy coming to Gallagher so she can meet her future 
co-workers and give you some advice for the future. She is my niece 
it would be in your best interest not to under estimate her. Now 
Cammie please come up here." Abby said informing everyone. I waited a 
minute seeing if she would realize I was behind her. She didn't and 
she was starting to get mad. She finally said something after about 2 
minutes." CAMERON ANN MORGAN GET YOU ASS IN HERE RIGHT NOW!" she 
yelled. I came out from behind her and said " Calm down Abby. I'm 
right behind you." I said making her jump. "Cam please don't do 
that." She said taking me into a hug. " I'm sorry but it was pretty 
funny" I said trying not to laugh. Then I walked up to the microphone 
and made my introduction. "My name is Cameron but call me Cammie or 
Cam if you want to stay conscious and in the US. I am a legacy, I 
have been since age 4 and I have level 20 clearance. My code name is 
classified if I don't trust you I won't tell you. Thank you" I said. 

I headed toward Joey while Abby calmed down the kids. But the moment 
I started talking to Joey everyone gasp guess he was a strict 
teacher. " Hey Joey long time no see. Did you and my mom get in 
another fight?" I asked. "No we are fine but teaching is taking up a 
lot of my time lately but after this semester I will get to have an 
off ground house. I think I will stay at our old safe house here." 



Joey said pretending that everyone wasn't staring. "Good I hate when 
you two fight I always end up in the middle. And I think that would 
be nice then I could come visit you when I get back from my 
missions." I said laughing lightly. Joey was like a dad to me I was 
surprised that he wasn't my stepdad already since it was obvious that 
he and my mom liked each other A LOT. "Cammie you can always make me 
laugh." he said laughing. Then he got serious and whispered in my 
ear, " if those boys don't stop staring at your ass I am going to 
kill them all" seriously. I just laughed and said. " Joey, I love you 
but I can take care of myself but if they touch me in anyway without 
my consent I will let you loose on them. K?" " Fine but please behave 
yourself." Joey said desperate. I just nodded my head in return even 
though we both know that that was a lie I never behave myself I was a 
free spirit. I headed toward the door so I could explore but not 
without noticing that some of these guys were drooling and some girls 
glaring at me for taking attention away from them, so I decided to 
have a little fun by swinging my hips and showing off my curves as I 
left. I couldn't help but notice a set of familiar emerald green eyes 
and dark hair, but then I realized I must have been seeing things, I 
mean he wasn't a spy he was a civilian. But then it hit me what are 
the chances that he was a civilian who moved away the same year I 
became an agent, just like what happened with Bex and now she is a 
spy-in-training to so it would make since. I had to know so I guess 
taking a tour will have to wait, right now I have to go hack into the 
Blackthorne and find out if Zach was going there. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Zach's POV ( Hope you like it)<p> 

These girls looked like they had never seen a guy before except one 
that looked like a model she was just waiting for the next 
announcement. I wonder what it is I hope it isn't something boring. 
The Headmistress quickly quieted everyone one then began her next 
announcement."! know this is surprising but I have one more 
announcement to make. This semester we have a legacy coming to 
Gallagher so she can meet her future co-workers and give you some 
advice for the future. She is my niece it would be in your best 
interest not to under estimate her. Now Cammie please come up here." 
headmistress said. WAIT WHAT CAMMIE IT CAN'T BE! Maybe it was the 
wrong person I mean Cammie is spy and all but she couldn't be that 
good, after about 2 minutes the headmistress got tired of waiting and 
yelled," CAMERON ANN MORGAN GET YOUR ASS UP HERE!" Its her Cammie my 
best friend. Then some extremely hot girl came out from behind her ( 
this can't be her I mean ya cammie was pretty but this girl was drop 
dead gorgeous, but then again she did have that Cammie) and made her 
visibly jump. Damn that Cammie is good. Cammie and the headmistress 
had a whisper conversation I couldn't here even though I am a spy. 

She finally walked up to the stage and introduced herself. "My name 
is Cameron but call me Cammie or Cam if you want to stay conscious 
and in the US. I am a legacy, I have been since age 4 and I have 
level 20 clearance. My code name is classified if I don't trust you I 
won't tell you. Thank you" she said. Yep this is my Cammie. She went 
up and talked to , she is going to die. They talk for like 10 minutes 
he even laughed LAUGHED. I couldn't help but stare at Cammie she had 
been bending over and she was in shorts-In other words her ass was 
look great-I couldn't look away. She walked out of the cafeteria 
swaying her hips and making many guys drool and girls glare. She had 
matured mind and body believe me she looked sexy. 



End 
f ile . 



